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Solomon, and have been brought into Spain at the
time of the captivity in Babylon. This marvellous
table was nearly the ruin of Tharyk : Mousa claimed
it for the Khalif, and, when one of its legs was missing,
he had Tharyk thrown into prison and beaten with
rods ; but the Khalif sent commands that they should
be reconciled, and Tharyk was restored.

Theodomir, the nearest kinsman of Roderick, had
retreated with the remnant of the army into the
mountains and hills of eastern Andalusia, where he
harassed the Moors in the narrow defiles, carrying on
the guerilla, or little war, familiar to the Peninsula
in all ages. At last, however, he was shut up in the
little city of Orihuela, with so few troops that he
stationed women on the walls, with helmets on their
heads and their hair crossed on their chins to look
like beards. It was not to fight, only to obtain favour-
able terms from Abd-el-Asis, who had pursued him
thither. He came himself to the leader's tent, and
through him obtained the province of Murcia, with
seven cities, to hold under the Khalif, on condition
that each able Goth should yearly pay a dinar of
gold, or else four measures of wheat, barley, wine,
vinegar, oil, and honey ; each Roman serf, half the
quantity.

In the course of the next two or three years, Mousa,
Abd-el-Asis, and Tharyk, had spread their victories far
and wide. That beautiful city of the south, Illiberis, fell
into the hands of Abd-el-Asis, and changed its name
to Garb Nata, or Karnaltah, the Cream of the West He
married Egilona, the Gothic queen, his prisoner, assur-
ing her that he would still treat her as a queen, and
never take another wife ; and he kept his word. The